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The  Pilot  Company 


Solid,  Sound,  Successful 


Liberal  policy  contracts 
'Conservative  operation 
Economical  management 
Sound  actuariaLmethods 
Thorough  medical  supervision 
Large  dividends  and  low  net  cost 
Local  investment  of  premium  income. 


Policyholders’  Health  Conservation  Department,  offering 
to  policyholders  desiring  it  periodical  medical  consul¬ 
tation  with  Home  Office  physician,  without  charge 
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Ellis -Stone  &  Co. 


“Greensboro’s  Store  ofFashion 
and  Dependable  Merchandise” 

Offers  the  newest  and  best  to  be  had  today  in  Women’s 
and  Misses’  Tailored  Apparel,  Pine  Dress  Goods, 
Fashionable  Silks  and  every  known  thing  in 
Ladies’  and  Misses’  Furnishings. 

Ellis-Stone  &.  Co. 

The  Store  for  Mother  and  the  Girls 


"V.  Wallace  &  Sons 

Will  Give  TEN  PER  CENT,  discount  to  Students  and 
Faculty  on  all  goods  purchased  from  us.  The  time  has 
come  when  the  Student  wants  stylish  clothes  as  well  as 
the  older  men.  We  have  BOTH. 

V.  WALLACE  &  SONS 

Largest  Clothiers  in  the  CaroUnas 
Stores:  Greensboro,  Salisbury,  Charlotte,  Winston-Salem 


BROWN -BELK  COMPANY 

ALWAYS  SELL  IT  FOR  LESS  FOR  CASH 


One  of  the  seventeen  stores— -Carolina’s  largest 
distributors  of  reliable  merchandise 


ANYTHING  YOU  WANT  IN  THE 

Sporting  Goods  I-^ino 

CAN  BE  HAD  FROM  SPALDING 
We  Are  Spalding’s  Greensboro  Agents 

WILLS  BOOK  &  STATIONERY  CO. 


THE  SLOGAN  OF  THE  TIMES 

Something  Vital  Every  School  Boy  and  Girl  Should  licarn 
for  Greatest  Success  in  After  Life — IS  “ECONOMY.” 

True  Economy  is  not  stinginess — miserliness — but  secur¬ 
ing  a  maximum  of  value  for  every  dollar  expended.  No¬ 
where  can  it  be  practiced  to  such  advantage  as  in  the  furn¬ 
ishing  of  a  home — and  you  will  find  this  establishment, 
always,  a  true  exponent  of  value  giving — the  community’s 
greatest  ally  in  the  cause  of  true  economy — and  may  the 
allies  win! 

BURTNER  FURNITURE  COMPANY 
GREENSBORO  BURLINGTON  HIGH  POINT 


The  Science  of  Getting  Rich 

is  to  save  part  of  your  earnings.  Form  a  habit  of  saving 
a  certain  portion  of  your  salary,  then  keep  it  up  regular¬ 
ly,  and  in  a  short  time  you  will  be  surprised  to  see  how 
much  you  have  accumulated.  Bring  Us  Your  Account. 

Greensboro  Loan  &  Trust  Co. 

“The  Bank  with  the  Chimes’’ 


"GET  THE  HAQIT” 

— ^TRADE  WITH — 

THE  RHODES  CLOTHING  COMPANY 

HOME  OF  HART  SHAFFNER  &  MARX 
GOOD  CLOTHES  FOR  FATHER  AND  SON 
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AXYTfflNG  YOU  WANT  IN  THE 

Sporting  Goods  l-.ino 

CAN  BE  HAD  FROM  SPALDING 
IONIAN  LITERARY  SOCIETY 

President,  Edith  Wilson;  vice-president,  Mary  Patterson; 
secretary,  Clara  H.  Gant;  treasurer.  Love  Ireland;  critic, 
Katherine  Keith;  censor,  Ruth  Dillon;  monitors,  Evelyn 
Thacker  and  Dorothy  Posey. 

THE  SLOGAN  OF  THE  TIMES 

Something:  Vital  Every  School  Boy  and  Girl  Should  Learn 
for  Greatest  Success  in  After  Life — IS  ‘‘ECONOMY.” 

True  Economy  is  not  stinginess — miserliness — 'but  secur¬ 
ing  a  maximum  of  value  for  every  dollar  expended.  No¬ 
where  can  it  be  practiced  to  such  advantage  as  in  the  furn¬ 
ishing  of  a  home — and  you  will  find  this  establishment, 

PHILOMELIAN  LITERARY  SOCIETY  " 

President,  John  Carson;  vice-president,  Clyde  Brooks;  sec¬ 
retary,  Charles  Stroud;  treasurer,  Fenner  Anderson;  1st 
censor,  Olan  Barnes ;  2nd  censor,  George  Groome ;  press  re¬ 
porter,  Edwin  Denny. 

EUZELIAN  LITERARY  SOCIETY 

President,  Randolph  Dillon ;  vice-president,  Stacey  Cal- 
houn;  secretary  and  treasurer,  James  McClamroch;  1st  cen¬ 
sor,  John  Foushee;  2nd  censor,  Charles  Ragland;  press  re- 
porter,  Carl  Ljung. 

LADY  JANE  GREY  LITERARY  SOCIETY 

President,  Jessie  Myers ;  vice-president,  Sarah  Alderman ; 
secretary,  Jessie  Brandt;  treasurer,  Eugenia  Patterson; 
critic,  Elizabeth  Stockton;  censor,  Vivian  Kelly;  monitors 
Frances  Shaw  and  Winifred  Cobb.  ’ 

BOYS’  ATHLETIC  ASSOCIATION 

President,  Olan  Barnes;  vice-president,  Wm.  Transou; 
secretary-treasurer,  Charles  Stroud;  j)ress  reporter,  Mr.  C. 
A.  Boseman;  captain  football  team,  Olan  Barnes;  manager, 
John  Carson ;  captain  basketball  team,  John  Carson ;  mana- 
ger,  William  Transou. 

GIRLS’  ATHLETIC  ASSOCIATION 

President,  Sarah  Britton;  vice-president,  Katherine  Kling- 
man;  secret’y,  Elizabeth  Armstrong;  treasurer,  Lucy  Clapp- 
press  reporter.  Love  Ireland;  captain  basketball  team,  Ruth 
Union;  manager,  Claire  Stafford. 


THE  SAGE 


VOL.  XI  DECEMBER,  1917 


No.  2 


CHRISTMAS  THIS  YEAR. 


Page  Johnson,  ’18. 


Christmas  is  usually  a  time  of  home-going,  giving,  and 
feasting.  All  of  us  ought  to  change  our  customs  this  Christ¬ 
mas  and  make  this  year  an  exception  to  the  rule. 

Nearly  everybody,  who  spends  most  of  his  time  away  from 
home,  returns  at  Christmas.  This  year  we  should  give  the 
amount  of  money  required  to  go  home  to  the  Red  Cross  or 
^ome  other  organization  to  help  win  this  war.  A  gift  to 
such  an  organization  ought  to  give  us  more  pleasure  than  a 
trip  home.  Many  people  have  already  decided  to  give  up 
their  trip.  If  you  are  away  from  home,  why  can’t  you  do  it? 

We  should  make  this  Christmas  a  time  of  giving,  but  not 
in  the  usual  manner.  Instead  of  giving  to  our  friends,  we 
should  give  to  the  poor  or  to  the  Y.  M.  C.  A.  or  Red  Cross. 
When  we  give  for  these  causes,  our  gift  is  a  leal  gift.  The 
girls  and  w^omen  can  use  their  time  to  knit  for  the  soldiers 
instead  of  making  gifts  for  their  friends.  This  will  help  to 
make  them  comfortable,  and  the  time  will  not  be  missed. 

We  should  change  our  Christmas  from  a  time  of  feasting 
to  a  time  of  fasting.  If  we  do  this,  we  can  help  to  let  our 
soldiers  in  France  feast,  and  we  will  not  suffer  from  it. 

In  other  words,  let  us  all  be  patriotic !  We  have  soldiers 
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in  France  and  in  the  training  camps.  We  have  to  support 
|them,  and  everybody  in  our  country  can  help.  If  each  of  us 
would  give  up  a  few  of  our  pleasures^  we  could  help  win  this 
,war.  Our  actions  this  Christmas  will  show  how  much  real 
(Patriotism  we  have.  Let  us  all  sacrifice  something  to  make 
our  soldiers  comfortable  and  happy. 


TO  THE  PALMER  COMPANY. 


Miss  Florence  Pannill. 
(By  Request.) 


Dear  Mr.  Writing  Man : 

Your  crimson  notes  are  safe  at  hand. 

I  thank  you  for  your  gentle  way, 

And  compliments  you  did  not  pay, 

ITl  set  me  down  with  Palmer-pen, 

To  try  them  first  five  drills  '‘agen''. 

It  Taint  much  use  to  hope  I  know 
Cause  I  donT  stand  a  half  a  show 
Them  pushs  and  pulls  and  ovals,  too 
Are  more  than  I  will  ever  do. 

When  I  set  down  to  Palmer-write, 

I  feels  my  muscles  draw  up  ^Tite,’’ 

My  back  is  crampt,  my  arm  won’t  roll. 

My  hands  and  feet  get  stiff  and  cold; 

The  more  I  try  to  do  my  ''bes” 

The  more  I  maker  a  bigger  mess ; 

For  years  and  years  I’ve  wrote  ^^tUs  way’^ 
And  I  can’t  Change  all  in  a  day. 

I’ve  got  no  use  for  grunts  and  kicks 
But  you  can’t  teach  ^^old  dogs  new  tricks.” 
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THERE’S  ALWAYS  A  WAY  OF  ESCAPE.- 


May  Belle  Penn_,  19. 


This  question  of  ^Woman’s  Rights”  is  not  so  new  after  ail, 
as  the  brave  Sir  Richard  would  tell  you  if  he  could  come  back 
to  us  over  a  bridge  of  many  years.  Now  it  may  be  that  Sir 
Richard’s  face  would  cloud  as  he  told  you  the  story,  but  who 
knows  ? 

It  happened  in  the  olden  days  of  Scotland,  that  the  queei^ 
was  much  troubled  over  a  matter  which  the  ladies  of  the 
court  had  brought  before  her.  These  ladies  thought  it  very 
unfair  that  they  should  have  nothing  to  say  when  it  came  to 
matrimonial  affairs,  and  so  Her  Majesty,  after  much  thou^t 
decided  upon  a  plan  which  was  received  with  delight  by 
those  ladies  who  were,  as  yet,  unmarried. 

When  leap  year  came  the  usual  order  of  things  was  to  be 
reversed.  At  last  every  woman  was  to  have  her  chance  and 
it  should  be  both  lawful  and  proper  for  her  to  propose  to  the 
man  of  her  choice.  The  best  part,  or  worst,  as  the  case  might 
be,  was  that  the  man  could  by  no  means  answer  nay,  for  the 
noble  queen  never  did  things  by  halves. 

A  ball  was  proclaimed  for  the  first  day  of  the  leap  year 
and  invitations  were  sent  out  all  over  the  kingdom.  Alas, 
for  brave  Sir  Richard— he  was  brave  tho’  small— but  all  of 
his  bravery  fell  away  like  a  mantle  at  the  very  sight  of  a 
woman.  So  it  is  easy  to  imagine  his  deep  distress  upon  re¬ 
ceiving  the  bidding  to  the  ball.  During  sleepless  nights  he 
turned  the  question  over  and  over  in  his  mind  ^^Should  he 
go,  should  he  risk  his  freedom  and  attend  the  ball?”  or 
^‘should  he  stay  and  perhaps  lose  the  queen’s  favor?”  But 
the  weeks  passed  and  finally  the  fatal  day  arrived.  ^Wes,  he 

must  go,  there  was  no  escape.” 

*  *  *  *  *  *  * 
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All  the  palace  was  gay  with  laughter  and  sparkling  with 
the  jewel-bedecked  gowns  of  the  fair  ladies,  who  had  assem¬ 
bled  when  Sir  Richard,  with  a  heavy  heart,  mounted  the 
steps  and  entered  the  long  ball  room.  To  the  left  of  him,  to 
the  right  of  him,  all  was  a  mass  of  chattering  maidens.  But 
our  knight  saw  none  of  their  beauty,  none  of  their  charms, 
his  one  thought  was  of  escape.  Ah !  There  was  a  way  out, 
he  would  sit  in  yonder  secluded  corner  perhaps  unmolested ; 
but  just  as  he  was  preparing  to  sit  down  in  peace,  a  voice 
sounded  almost  in  his  ear,  ^^Good  evening.  Sir,  ’tis  really  a 
beautiful  night  for  our  ball.’’  A  chill  seemed  to  creep  over 
Sir  Richard  and  with  a  word  he  fled;  only  to  come  face  to 
face  with  a  damsel  who,  to  his  mind  at  least,  had  a  danger¬ 
ous  gleam  in  her  pretty  blue  eyes.  However,  this  was  soon 
over  and  he  was  almost  past  the  danger  line  when  a  dainty 
hand  touched  his  arm  and  a  timid  voice  began — ^^Sir  Rich¬ 
ard” — alas  surely  his  time  had  come. 

‘‘Madam?”  with  trembling  voice. 

“Oh,  I  have  forgot,  ’twas  nothing.” 

He  was  sought  for,  for  each  dance,  but  feigned  some  ex¬ 
cuse.  But  when  each  was  over  some  maiden  almost  reached 
him. 

Oh,  cruel  hours,  would  they  never  pass?  Would  the  hands 
never  reach  the  midnight  hour?  Yes,  the  first  stroke  died 
away!  Where  was  Sir  Richard?  He  was  hastening  to  a 
side  passage  ^almost  free  but  not  quite  for  who  was  that 
mountain  of  flesh  coming  nearer?  It  was  the  Lady  Jane  ad¬ 
vancing,  like  a  bird  swooping  down  upon  its  prey;  while 
Sir  Richard  stopped  still,  with  weak  and  trembling  knees 
and  with  beads  of  perspiration  on  his  pale,  cold  brow. 

Let  us  not  repeat  her  words,  her  proposal,  or  his  answer, 
but  only  ask  ourselves  this— “What  could  the  poor  Sir  Rich¬ 
ard  do  but  nestle  into  her  arms,  when  she  enveloped  him  in 
such  a  generous  and  tender  embrace?” 

Lady  Jane  was  his  mother! 
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THE  HEART  OP  FRANCE. 


Clara  H.  Gant^  H9. 


^^You  blocks,  you  stones,  you  worse  than  senseless  things! 

,  O,  you  hard  hearts,  you  cruel  men  of  Germany.’^ 

Bravely  is  France  bearing  her  many  sufferings  and  hard¬ 
ships,  but  with  a  spirit  as  of  old.  Her  very  heart  has  been 
torn  from  her,  yet  she  does  not  give  up.  She  knows  her  ven¬ 
geance  is  to  come  from  a  mightier  Power  and  she  patiently 
fights  and  waits. 

Though  damaged  to  an  irreparable  extent,  the  Cathedral 
of  Rheims  stands  as  proudly  in  the  heart  of  the  Frenchman 
today  as  it  did  in  the  days  of  Jeanne  d’  Arc.  This  beautiful 
Gothic  cathedral  has  long  been  the  heart  of  France.  Built 
in  the  thirteenth  century  by  people  who  loved  God  and  wor¬ 
shipped  him,  in  a  way  to  show  their  love,  by  building  beau¬ 
tiful  places  to  worship,  the  Cathedral  of  Rheims  has  been 
the  stage  for  the  scenes  most  dear  to  France.  After  her  great 
victories,  Jeanne  d^  Arc  brought  the  Dauphin  there  to  be 
crowned  and  all  except  three  kings  have  also  been  crowned 
there. 

France  is,  in  a  way,  to  be  blamed  for  the  attack  on  Rheims, 
but  the  Germans  must  be  blamed  for  destroying  the  cathedral 
to  such  an  irreparable  condition. 

In  1914  the  German  Lieutenant  Wengler  fired  on  the  cath¬ 
edral  and  totally  destroyed  the  left  tower.  It  is  true  the 
French  were  using  it  as  a  fortress  of  support  to  the  defense 
lines  and  as  a  signal  station,  thinking  the  Germans  would 
not  dare  fire  on  a  cathedral.  It  seems  perfectly  all  right  for 
the  Germans  to  fire  on  a  signal  station,  but  can  it  be  under¬ 
stood  how  a  people  can  be  so  savage  as  to  totally  destroy  a 
place  of  worship  in  such  an  advanced  age  of  civilization  as 
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ours?  If  their  purpose  was,  they  claim,  to  dislodge  the 
signal  station,  why  then  did  they  not  stop  firing  on  the 
cathedral  after  they  had  accomplished  what  they  wanted? 
Because  they  wanted  to  destroy  the  very  heart  of  dear  old 
France,  and,  instead  of  stopping  after  the  first  day  they  fired 
on  it  for  six  days  more. 

The  cathedral  now  stands  as  if  by  a  miracle  and  Pierre 
Loti  describes  it  as  “An  impression  of  a  great  mummy  still 
upright  and  majestic,  but  which  a  mere  nothing  will  turn 
into  ashes.’’  The  ground  is  sti’ewn  with  fragments  of  the 
rose  window,  pieces  of  stained  glass,  heads  of  statues,  and 
the  statues  that  have  not  been  broken  have  peeled,  it  is  said, 
until  they  look  like  those  who  have  given  their  life  for  their 
country. 

On  the  fifth  day  of  the  firing  the  French  hoisted  the  fiag 
of  the  Red  Cross  on  the  remaining  tower  and  carried  the 
German  wounded  into  the  cathedral  in  hopes  that  the  Ger¬ 
mans  would  stop  firing  in  order  to  save  their  own  people 
and,  in  that  way,  what  was  yet  left  of  the  cathedral  would 
be  spared.  Instead,  the  Germans  fired  on  and  on  the  sixth 
day  the  straw  on  which  the  wounded  Germans  were  lying 
upon,  in  the  cathedral,  caught  on  fire.  The  French  doctors, 
nurses,  priests  and  nuns  risked  their  own  lives  in  trying  to 
save  the  enemy’s  wounded,  but  in  vain,  some  were  burned 
and  the  fioor,  where  once  kings  so  proudly  walked  and  good 
people  prayed,  is  now  blackened  with  burnt  human  fiesh. 

In  spite  of  all  the  horrible  bombardment  of  Rheims  Cathe¬ 
dral  there  are  a  few  things  still  left  untouched.  The  statues 
of  J eanne  d’  Arc,  both  inside  and  out  have  not  been  so  much 
as  scratched,  but  not  a  statue  of  this  patron  saint  in  all  of 
France  has  been  touched  and  it  is  she  whom  the  French  be¬ 
lieve  is  going  to  lead  them  to  victory.  The  great  organ  is  as 
it  was  at  the  beginning  of  the  war  and  several  crucifixes  and 
pictures  have  remained  untouched. 

Still  there  is  nothing  that  can  be  done  for  the  ruined  cath¬ 
edral.  The  archbishop  has  said,  “nothing  can  be  done.  The 
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walls  have  lost  their  resistance  and  as  soon  as  a  man  ap¬ 
pears  on  the  turret  the  Germans  begin  to  fire.'' 

Thus  stands  the  Cathedral  of  Eheims  with  all  her  glory 
gone,  her  precious  relics  lying  around  her  and  the  wind 
whistling  a  saddened  song  through  the  broken  windows  and 
holes  in  the  high  vaulted  ceilings.  But  when  the  war  is  over 
and  every  German  has  been  driven  from  the  country  he  has 
so  devastated,  France  will  celebrate  her  greatest  victory  in 
the  ruins  of  her  heart,  ''La  Cathedrale  de  Rheims." 
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THE  PLUCKY  LEFT  END. 


Paul  Rawlins^  ^20. 


His  name  was  Raymond  David  Stanley,  or  just  plain 
^‘Dave’^  to  his  friends.  His  father  was  a  printer  in  the  small 
town  of  Burklon,  Ky.  After  graduating  from  the  only  High 
School  in  his  home  town,  his  father,  not  satisfied  with  this. 


THE  SAGE 


13 


not  satisfied  till  I  liave  reached  my  goal,  which  is  the 
first  team/^  returned  the  determined  player. 

The  third  game  was  scheduled  for  the  following  week,  and 
Dave  worked  harder  and  harder  every  time  he  went  on  the 
gridiron.  He  was  winning  more  approval  from  the  captain 
and  coach  each  day;  though  he  was  unaware  that  they  had 
even  noticed  him  after  they  had  assigned  his  position.  ''But, 
thought  Dave,  "if  I  work  hard,  maybe  I’ll  get  in  next  week, 
although  it  be  only  for  one  of  the  quarters.”  He  had  deter¬ 
mined  to  win  for  himself  one  of  those  large  blue  sweaters 
with  the  white  F.  U.  upon  it. 

"Do  you  think  you  will  get  in  the  game  Friday,  Dave?” 
questioned  John  the  following  Tuesday. 

"I  don’t  know,”  replied  Dave,  "I  hope  so — how  about 
you  ?” 

"I’m  not  sure,  either,  but  maybe  we’ll  get  a  chance  to  sub 
for  some  one,”  said  the  other. 

But  Friday  came  and  passed  with  Franklin  winning  the 
game  by  a  score  of  13  to  6,  which  proved  a  disappointment 
to  Dave  in  one  respect,  although  he  was  glad  that  his  team 
was  victorious. 

The  big  game  of  the  season  was  only  three  weeks  ahead. 
This  was  to  be  played  on  Thanksgiving  Day  upon  Franklin’s 
ground.  It  was  the  last  game  of  the  season  and  would  de¬ 
cide  the  championship  of  the  State.  Every  one  was  "on 
needles  and  pins,”  for  the  silver  loving  cup  lay  between 
Franklin  University  and  Rutherford  College.  The  coach  and 
captain  worked  the  boys  every  afternoon  until  it  seemed 
that  they  could  hardly  stand  up.  To  Dave,  after  one  of  these 
days,  the  bed  now  felt  better  than  ever  in  his  life. 

It  was  Friday,  the  day  before  "the  game.”  Everywhere 
the  questions  were  asked,  "Are  you  going  to  the  game?”  or 
"who  do  you  think  will  win  tomorrow?”  In  the  afternoon 
Coach  Arnold  held  only  signal  practise,  and  the  next  morn¬ 
ing  called  them  all  together  and  gave  them  what  he  called 
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heart  to  heart  talk/’  He  asked  them  to  be  careful  of 
what  they  ate  for  supper  as  everything  hinged  on  this  game. 

The  game  was  scheduled  for  three-thirty  and  at  two-forty- 
five,  when  Dave  and  the  other  fellows  of  the  team  trotted  out 
on  the  field  for  a  few  minutes  of  final  practise  before  the 
game,  the  grandstand  was  almost  filled  with  Rutherford  and 
Franklin  students.  A  large  number  of  out  of  town  people 
w^ere  there,  showing  interest  in  the  outcome  of  the  game.  It 
was  not  long  before  the  heavy  men  of  Rutherford  arrived 
and  started  practise.  Promptly  at  three-thirty  the  referee 
blew  the  whistle  which  was  to  start  the  game.  Captain  Gil¬ 
more  won  the  toss  up  and  chose  the  south  goal  to  defend. 

At  the  end  of  the  first  half  neither  side  had  scored  a  point; 
but  as  luck  would  have  it,  during  the  third  quarter  Ruther¬ 
ford  scored  a  touchdown  by  recovering  a  fumbled  ball.  Then 
Franklin  braced  up  and  held  them  for  downs.  It  was  the 
third  down  on  Franklin’s  twenty-five  yard  line,  when,  to  the 
surprise  of  every  one,  the  full  back  received  the  ball,  dropped 
back  five  steps  and  attempted  to  kick  goal.  It  seemed  to 
every  one  as  if  he  would  miss  it,  but  at  the  last  moment  it 
sailed  between  the  goal  posts,  and  the  score  was  six  to  three 
in  favor  of  Rutherford. 

It  was  several  plays  later  when  Franklin  attempted  a  left 
end  run.  The  left  end  had  a  very  good  start,  but  it  seemed 
as  if  Rutherford  was  expecting  the  play;  for  the  man  with 
the  ball  was  down,  with  but  a  few  yards  gain.  As  the  play¬ 
ers  rose  the  Franklin  left  end  was  still  on  the  ground  with 
a  deep  and  ugly  gash  across  his  forehead.  Just  then  the 
whistle  for  the  third  quarter  w'as  blown.  Leaving  a  doctor 
in  charge  of  the  injured  player,  Mr.  Arnold  and  Captain 
Gilmore  walked  to  one  side. 

^^Just  our  luck,”  said  Jim,  ^^one  of  our  best  players  knocked 
out  at  the  very  worst  moment.” 

^^Yes,  but  it  can’t  be  helped,”  replied  the  coach,  ^^who  can 
we  put  in  in  his  place?” 
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^There  is  no  one  left  but  Stanley,  so  we’ll  have  to  use 
him,”  said  Jim,  walking  back. 

Dave  was  sitting  on  the  side  line  with  a  sweater  thrown 
over  his  shoulders,  when  he  heard  his  name  called  by  the 
captain.  A  thrill  went  through  him  like  an  electric  shock, 
as  he  leaped  to  his  feet. 

''Get  in  there  and  take  left  end,”  said  Jim  as  he  heard  the 
whistle  blow,”  and  play  like  the  mischief !” 

Now  was  the  time,  Dave  thought,  for  him  to  show  his  grit. 
For  several  plays  the  Kutherford  boys  pushed  them  steadily 
back  till  they  were  only  fifteen  yards  from  their  goal.  The 
full  back  for  Rutherford  called  a  signal  for  a  forward  pass 
to  the  right  end.  Dave,  who  was  closely  watching  the  play, 
did  not  rush  forward,  but  waited  a  moment,  then  dashed  in 
front  of  a  Rutherford  player  and  caught  the  ball  in  the  air, 
starting  for  his  goal  as  fast  as  he  could  go. 

As  if  at  a  signal,  every  person  in  the  grand  stand  rose  and 
started  yelling,  "Stanley,  Stanley!”  "Oh,  you  Dave,  make 
a  touchdown !” 

There  was  only  one  man  in  front  of  him  and  he  easily 
dodged  this  one;  but  there  were  several  behind  him  and  it 
seemed  to  Dave  as  if  he  were  hardly  moving.  His  breath  was 
coming  in  short  gasps  by  this  time  and  he  could  hear  the 
steady  beat  of  several  pairs  of  feet  behind  him.  There  re¬ 
mained  only  twenty  more  yards  before  the  goal  could  be 
reached  and  at  every  step  he  said  "I  must  do  it,  I  must  do  it 
for  Franklin !”  He  took  a  deep  breath  and  made  a  final  five- 
yard  spurt,  when,  just  before  he  crossed  the  goal  line,  he  was 
tackled  by  the  Rutherford  left  tackle,  but,  when  he  fell,  the 
ball  was  squarely  between  the  goal  posts.  Before  he  could 
rise,  the  referee’s  whistle  blew  and  the  game  was  over  with 
the  score  standing  Franklin  nine,  Rutherford  six. 

A  week  later,  as  Dave  walked  across  the  campus,  every 
one  noticed  he  was  proudly  wearing  a  dark  blue  sweater, 
with  the  large  white  letters  F  U  upon  it. 
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THE  HOME  COMING. 


Cornelia  Cartland^,  ’20. 


Climbing  a  mountain  all  covered  with  snow, 
Following  a  path  he  used  to  know, 

Was  a  man  all  wrinkled,  old  and  bent. 

Aged  by  the  toil  of  a  life  well  spent. 

As  twilight  hovered  near  the  closing  day. 

He  thought  of  the  last  time  he  went  that  way. 

As  he  reached  the  summit,  steep  and  high 
He  saw  the  sun  sink  behind  the  sky. 

This  reminded  him,  and  his  thoughts  ran  back. 

To  his  boyhood  days  spent  in  a  little  mountain  shack. 
Of  his  mother  with  her  sweet,  kind  ways. 

Fighting  the  battles  of  the  pioneer  days. 

When  he  reached  the  cabin  he  pushed  open  the  door. 
But  to  find  his  mother  there,  alas !  no  more. 

The  cabin  was  empty,  bleak  and  bare. 

His  people  had  departed  for  the  land  over  there. 


THE  WORK  OF  THE  Y.  M.  C.  A.  AND  Y.  W.  C.  A. 


Pauline  Phillips,  ’20. 


Above  the  noise  and  din  of  battle,  there  comes  to  us,  from 
our  boys  in  the  trenches  and  at  the  training  camps,  the  cry 
to  aid  in  humanity’s  greatest  work,  that  of  the  Y.  M.  C.  A. 
and  Y.  W.  C.  A. 

We  have  seen  in  many  instances  the  good  results  of  the 
Y.  M.  C.  A.  ^^huts.”  First,  when  the  day’s  work  is  done  and 
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the  boy  in  khaki  is  lonely  for  his  home  and  friends  so  far 
away,  there  is  the  following  program  to  cheer  him  up : 

Monday  Eve.,  stories  and  lectures ;  Tuesday  Eve.,  regimen¬ 
tal  band  concert;  Wednesday  eve.,  athletics;  Thursday  Eve., 
music  by  local  talent;  Friday  Eve  is  spent  in  any  way  they 
choose;  Saturday  night,  clean,  wholesome  moving  pictures, 
and  Sunday  there  are  services  by  the  chaplain,  Bible  classes, 
good  singing  and  practical  messages.  This  is  the  program 
used  ^^Somewhere  in  France,’’  and  the  ones  used  at  the  camps 
are  equally  as  interesting  and  helpful.  The  “hut”  also  pro¬ 
vides  pens,  ink,  stationery,  the  best  books,  magazines  and 
papers,  games  and  numerous  other  diversions. 

At  the  numerous  camps  all  over  our  country  there  is  prob¬ 
ably  not  one  that  does  not  feel  the  influence  of  the  Y.  M.  0.  A. 

What  mother  is  there  who  does  not  more  willingly  sacri¬ 
fice  her  son,  if  she  knows  that  the  evils  that  usually  surround 
a  camp  are  to  be  done  away  with?  So  let’s  all  contribute 
generously  to  this  worthy  cause  and  help  save  our  boys  as 
they,  in  return  ai-e  trying  to  save  our  nation. 

The  Y.  W.  C.  A.  is  also  “doing  her  bit”  at  the  camps  by 
conducting  Hostess  Houses.  Perhaps  the  most  important 
thing  they  do  is  to  keep  alive  the  link  between  the  soldier 
and  his  home.  This  is  the  place  that  is  provided  for  the 
soldier  to  receive  his  mother,  sister,  friend  or  sweetheart. 
There  is  no  place  at  the  camp  which  provides  this  luxury  for 
the  boys  if  the  Hostess  House  is  absent,  and  it  is  rather  em¬ 
barrassing  to  the  host  and  also  to  his  guest  to  have  to  meet 
each  other  on  the  streets,  at  the  shows  and  other  public 
places. 

These  houses  also  provide  rest  rooms,  reading  rooms, 
cafeterias,  music  and  other  forms  of  entertainment. 

All  of  these  things  are  appreciated  beyond  words  by  the 
“Nephews  of  Uncle  Sam,”  and  the  people  behind  this  work 
are  remembered  by  the  boys  in  their  prayers. 

May  the  red  triangle  always  shine. 

At  training  camps  and  on  the  firing  line. 
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A  LETTER. 


Maryland,  Baltimore,  May  twice,  17. 
Dear  Old  Kochenkoph : 

As  I  have  nuthing  to  do  and  wish  to  do  it,  I  taught  I  would 
took  my  pen  und  my  bottle  of  ink  in  my  hand  und  typewrote 
you  a  few  leeders.  So  blease  excuse  dis  led  pencil.  We  ar 
all  well  at  present  except  my  brudder.  He  was  kicked  in  de 
suburbans  last  nie  by  a  mule.  De  mule  is  not  expected  to 
live. 

Your  rich  aunt  died  of  palpitation  from  de  heart  is  still 
dead  and  doing  nicely.  I  hope  this  will  find  you  the  same. 
After  she  died  dey  found  fifteen  tousand  dollars  in  an  old 
bussel  dat  she  left  hehind ;  so  you  are  no  longer  a  poor  man 
but  a  dutchman.  Your  brudder  will  went  to  work  dis  morn¬ 
ing.  De  job  wil  last  six  months,  but  might  get  out  sooner 
on  good  behavior.  Business  has  been  dull  since  you  left, 
especially  the  salloon  business.  Your  wife  was  took  to  de 
insanity  asylum  yesterday.  She  was  crazy  to  see  you.  I 
saw  your  litter  boy  dis  morning  for  de  foist  time.  I  tink  he 
looks  chust  like  you,  but  he  iss  alrite  oderwise,  so  I  would 
not  worry  about  dat  if  I  was  you.  I  am  sending  you  by  de 
A  dams  express  your  overcote  und  you  know  dey  charge  so 
much  a  pound  to  send  it,  so  I  cut  off  de  buttons  to  make  it 
way  lighter.  I  hope  dis  will  prove  satisfaction.  De  buttons 
are  in  de  pocket  of  de  left  side.  I  was  sorry  to  hear  dat  you 
half  a  cough.  If  you  take  a  bottle  of  de  great  O  and  O  cough 
mixture  you. will  get  well  quick.  If  you  don’t  take  it  you 
will  save  a  quarter  und  by  yesterday  maybe  you  be  so  tarn 
ded  you  don’t  need  it.  As  dis  wass  all  I  got  to  say  will  close 
my  face  und  expect  you  to  do  the  same.  Hoping  this  will 
reach  you  before  you  get  it,  und  dat  your  will  answer  before 
dat,  I  remain,  your  confectionate  second  to  de  last  cousin. 

Abe  Nutt. 

P.  S.  In  der  case  you  do  not  get  dis  letter  write  me  und 
let  me  know  und  I  will  send  it  to  you. — Selected. 
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Janice  Brown^  ’20. 


sure  we’re  the  happiest  family  in  the  world  tonight/’ 
Mr.  Eichard  Staurt  said  to  the  aforesaid  family.  “Now  that 
our  famous  kinswoman  has  at  last  consented  to  tour  Ameri¬ 
ca  and  incidentally  visit  us,  I  think  there’s  nothing  wanting 
to  our  living  happily  ever  after.” 

“Why,  Eichard  Sturat,”  cried  Mine.  Tjeskoffsky,  the  great 
aunt  of  the  two  Stuart  children,  and  aunt  and  foster  mother 
of  Latiana,  wife  of  Eichard,  “How  can  you  talk  so?  You 
know  I  would  have  come  any  time  during  these  twelve  years 
since  the  war,  but  for  my  work,  which  needed  me  so  much 
more  than  you  could,  possibly.  I  had  my  work  to  do  and 
what  would  you  have  thought  if  I  had  not  finished  it?” 

“Don’t  pay  any  attention  to  Dick,  Aunt  Anna,”  said  Mrs. 
Stuart.  “You  know  he’s  just  as  proud  as  I  am  of  the  won¬ 
derful  things  you  have  helped  accomplish  in  Eussia.  I  do 
wish  you  would  tell  us  something  of  conditions  there.” 

“And  the  war.  Aunt  Anna,  tell  us  ’bout  the  war!”  cried 
little  Dick  and  Anna  in  the  same  breath. 

“Well,  children,”  Mme.  Leskoffsky  replied,  “I  hardly  know 
what  would  interest  such  little  folks,  but  I  think  anybody 
would  be  interested  in  the  Battalion  of  Death,  so  1 11  tell 
you  some  of  our  experiences. 

“It  w^as  organized  after  the  Eevolution  when  the  army  had 
shown  itself  inadequate.  The  idea  of  a  woman’s  being  able 
to  fight  was  jeered  and  scoffed  at.  Bui  we  showed  what  we 
could  do !  While  the  men  were  quarreling  and  wrangling  we 
w^ere  drilling  and  pi^eparing  wdth  all  our  might  to  utterly 
crush  Germany.  Her  defeat  was  the  only  thing  that  would 
save  Eussia  and  Eussia  had  to  be  saved. 


20 


THE  SAGE 


^‘There  were  hard  times  then,  my  dears.  Each  of  us  had 
pledged  a  solemn  oath  to  swallow  poison — which  we  carried 
with  us  always — if  we  were  captured.  I  have  the  little  bot¬ 
tle  in  my  trunk  now.  We  slept  on  hard  cots  with  no  bedding 
and  had  the  very  coarest  of  foods.  Everything  was  done  to 
make  us  strong,  and  many  brave  women  were  not  accepted 
because  they  weren^t  strong  enough.  Vera  Butchkareff,  our 
commander,  was  the  bravest  woman  I  have  ever  seen.  She 
encouraged  and  cheered  us  until  we  were  ready  to  do  any¬ 
thing  for  her  and  Eussia. 

suppos  e  you  wonder  how  in  the  world  a  woman  could 
bear  to  kill  any  one,  even  a  German.  We  wondered  too,  when 
we  were  off  the  field,  but  while  fighting  we  never  once 
thought  of  anything  but  what  we  were  doing  for  Russia  and 
democracy. 

‘Towards  the  end  of  the  European  war,  but  in  the  worst 
of  our  troubles,  we  were  stationed  at  the  winter  palace  in 
Petrograd.  It  was  while  there  that  I  received  this  medal,’^ 
she  said,  taking  it  off  its  chain  for  the  children  to  look  at. 
“One  of  our  scouts  had  been  wounded  almost  at  the  door  of 
the  palace.  I  rushed  down  and  dragged  her  in,  but  not  be¬ 
fore  the  Bolsheviki  had  given  me  this  wound  in  my  hip 
which  has  made  me  limp  a  little  ever  since. 

“The  most  wonderful  and  interesting  person  I  ever  met 
was  ‘the  little  grandmother  of  the  Revolution.’  She  was 
living  at  the  winter  palace  and  all  my  time  off  duty  was 
spent  with  her.  ’Twas  then  I  learned  English,  with  her  help, 
from  the  large  royal  library.  She  told  me  much  of  her  ad¬ 
ventures  and  experiences  and  some  time  I  will  tell  you  about 
them. 

“Latiana  was  at  our  home  in  the  country  taking  care  of 
her  younger  brothers  and  sisters,  and  let  me  assure  you,  she 
did  her  bit  as  truly  as  I  did  mine.  When  her  uncle  was 
brought  home  wounded  by  Dick  Stuart,  who  was  with  the 
American  Regiment  in  Petrograd,  she  nursed  him  back  to 
health  as  capably  as  any  skilled  nurse  could  have  done,  and 
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fell  in  love  with  Dick  at  the  same  time.  They  were  married 
at  the  end  of  the  war,  and  he  brought  her  back  with  him  to 
this  beautiful  America. 

‘Tt  is  geting  so  late,  I  won’t  have  time  to  tell  you  any¬ 
thing  about  our  present  glorious  Russia,  but  isn’t  it  wonder¬ 
ful  to  have  the  whole  world  a  true  democracy  since  women 
are  voting  everywhere,  with  no  more  war  and  all  accom¬ 
plished  in  twelve  short  years  since  1917?” 


MY  FIRST  RECITATION. 


Annie  L.  Turner,  ’19. 


Speaking  my  first  piece  was  no  joke.  For  days  I  had  given 
way  to  oratorical  flights  and  dramatic  gestures  in  practicing 
it;  but  now  as  I  saw  the  others  go  up,  some  failing,  some 
coming  out  victoriously,  I  felt  my  courage  fast  ebbing.  Near¬ 
er  and  nearer  my  time  was  approaching.  Suddenly  my  head 
began  to  whirl  and  I  forgot  everything  until  I  was  awakened 
by  a  punch  and  then  I  realized  that  my  name  had  been 
called.  Mechanically,  feeling  all  eyes  fixed  upon  me,  I 
mounted  the  platform  and  took  a  central  stand. 

It  seemed  an  awful  time  that  I  stood  there,  unable  to  re¬ 
member  a  word,  testing  one  foot,  then  the  other,  in  a  vain 
effort  to  assume  a  graceful  pose.  By  this  time  every  one  had 
begun  to  whisper  and  nod  and  suddenly  a  wave  of  giggling 
swept  the  audience.  This  must  have  been  what  saved  me,  for 
with  a  surge  of  mortification  and  anger  the  words  came  back 
to  me  with  a  rush.  Gluing  my  eyes  on  the  distant  landscape 
through  a  window,  I  charged  with  vigor  into  my  piece.  Be 
fore  I  knew  it  I  had  ended  with  a  flourish  and  amid  hysteri¬ 
cal  laughter  and  applause,  was  retreating  with  feverish  haste 
to  my  seat  and  delightful  obscurity. 
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FICKLE  WOMEN ! 


Jessie  Myers^  ’20. 


It  was  a  hot  afternoon  and  Willie  Stanton  sat  on  his  back 
steps,  taking  huge  bites  from  a  piece  of  pie,  which  he  had 
stolen  from  the  pantry,  between  bites  dissecting  a  large  fly. 

After  finishing  his  pie  and  fuly  exploring  the  ^Vorks”  of 
the  fly,  Willie  thought  of  the  problem  that  had  been  vexing 
him  all  day. 

Mrs.  Lee,  the  mother  of  one  of  his  friends,  was  giving  her 
son  a  party  the  next  night  and  said  for  each  boy  invited  to 
ask  a  girl  to  be  his  partner.  This  was  the  question  that  had 
been  troubling  Willie.  He  knew  many  girls  but  none  quite 
came  up  to  the  standards  of  such  a  man  of  the  world  as  Wil¬ 
lie  supposed  himself  to  be. 

Just  then  Willie’s  attention  was  attracted  by  the  appear¬ 
ance  of  a  pretty  litle  girl,  with  long,  yellow  curls  and  big 
blue  eyes,  who  had  moved  into  the  house  next  door. 

Suddenly  he  had  an  inspiration !  He  would  ask  the  pretty 
stranger  to  go  with  him  and  he  would  be  the  envy  of  all  the 

other  boys.  He  did  not  know  her  but  he  was  sure  no  one 
could  resist  his  charm. 

The  next  morning  when  Willie  entered  the  school  room  he 
saw  the  fair,  young  stranger  sitting  in  the  desk  behind  his 
own  and  smiling  sweetly  on  all  the  surrounding  boys. 

Willie  surpassed  himself  in  school  that  day  in  doing  all 
kinds  of  mischief  to  attract  the  attention  of  the  new  girl 
whose  name  was  Marion  Adams.  He  took  a  tack  from  his 
pocket  and  placed  it  in  the  seat  of  a  little  girl  who  was  up 


Willie  hung  up  the  phone  heavily  and  slowly  ascended  the 
stairs.  His  faith  in  women  was  shattered.  To  think  that 
Marion  would  give  him  up  for  vulgar  riches  after  all  he  had 
suffered  for  her  sake. 

<‘Ye  Gods he  said,  ''henceforth  no  female  shall  ever  enter 
my  life.” 
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VOL.  XI  DECEMBER,  1917 


EDITORIALS 

Christmas  is  upon  us,  the  time  of  giving  and  of  good  cheer. 
Instead  of  giving  so  lavishly  to  our  friends  this  year  let’s 

give  gifts  of  love,  kindness,  and 

The  Spirit  of  Christmas,  cheerfulness  to  those  who  are  in 

need  of  them,  and  thereby  enjoy 

the  true  spirit  of  Christmas.  For  it  is  not  the  gift  that 
counts,  but  the  spirit  in  which  it  is  given.  If  we  give  more 
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of  these  precious  gifts  which  mouey  cannot  buy,  we  can  help 
to  make  some  one  happy  whose  heart  is  burdened  with  sor¬ 
row  and  care. 


The  football  season  is  over,  and  our  attention  is  now 
turned  to  basketball.  We  are  proud  of  our  football  team, 
and  of  the  record  they  have  made  for  themselves. 
Football,  Although  they  have  not  won  the  State  champion¬ 
ship,  we  know  that  they  have  played  fair,  and 
that  counts  more  in  athletic  contests  than  victory.  Most  of 
our  players  were  new  this  year,  but  they  have  played  admir¬ 
ably.  Some  of  our  ^^stars”  will  graduate,  but  others  will 
take  their  places  on  the  team  next  year  who  will  help  to 
make  the  1918  team  the  State  champions.  Let^s  all  give  three 
Rah!  Rails!  for  the  1917  football  team,  and  three  for  the 
coming  team  of  1918! 


We  are  all  familiar  with  the  Boy  Scout  movement  but 
how  many  of  you  have  ever  heard  of  the  Girl  Scouts  ?  It  is 

an  organization  of  girls  to  do 
Girl  Scout  Organization,  their  ‘‘bit”  for  their  country,  to 

have  more  fun  and  recreation,  and 
to  promote  the  spirit  of  friendliness  among  the  girls.  The 
scout  motto  is  “Be  Prepared.”  This  does  not  necessarily 
mean  military  preparedness  but  preparedness  in  every  sense 
of  the  word.  While  our  boys  are  in  the  trenches  fighting,  it 
is  up  to  the  girls  of  America  to  do  their  “bit”  by  keeping  up 
the  standard  of  the  American  girls  and  by  letting  them  know 
that  they  are  fighting  for  noble,  upright  women  worthy  of 
the  sacrifice.  Although  we  girls  cannot  win  a  military  vic¬ 
tory,  we  are  winning  the  greatest  victory  that  has  ever  been 
won  if  we  keep  this  standard  up  to  the  highest.  How  can 
we  better  attain  this  degree  than  through  the  Girl  Scout 
organization  ? 

The  Senior  girls  have  been  organized  into  patrol  leaders 
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and  each  girl  has  seven  undergraduates  of  G.  H.  S.  in  her 
patrol.  Each  Girl  Scout  is  a  member  of  the  Patriotic 
League.  On  joining  this  league  she  promises  to  do  better 
than  before  anything  she  has  to  do.  Think  what  this  would 
mean  if  every  girl  in  G.  H.  S.  would  live  up  to  this  pledge! 
LePs  all  back  up  the  Girl  Scout  movement  and  make  it 
stronger  in  Greensboro  than  in  any  other  part  of  the  United 
States ! 


‘^The  whole  world  knows  Dr.  Anna  Howard  Shaw,”  but 
do  we  all  know  that  she  is  coming  to  Greensboro  in  Febru¬ 
ary  to  speak  for  the  benefit  of  the  girls’ 
Coming!  Dr.  Anna  organizations  of  the  High  School?  For 
Howard  Shaw!  more  than  forty  years  Dr.  Shaw  has 

been  before  the  American  public  as  a 
lecturer,  a  preacher,  and  a  leader  in  the  fight  for  woman’s 
suffrage.  We  count  ourselves  most  fortunate  that  she  will 
return  to  Greensboro  this  time  as  the  guest  of  the  High 
School. 


The  girls  of  this  High  School  were  among  the  first  in 
America  to  organize  and  offer  their  services  to  the  govern¬ 
ment.  The  Dolly  Madison  Patriotic  Club 
Dolly  Madison  numbers  more  than  fifty  girls  who  have 
Patriotic  Clul).  pledged  themselves  to  the  Woman’s  Com¬ 
mittee  of  the  Council  of  National  Defence 
and  have  promised  to  be  ready  and  willing  to  do  any  kind  of 
work  at  any  time  the  government  may  see  fit  to  call  upon 
them.  To  show  its  good  faith,  the  Club  purchased  a  Liberty 
Loan  bond,  marched  in  the  Liberty  Loan  parade,  and  agi’eed 
to  work  in  the  next  loan  campaign.  All  girls  of  the  High 
School  are  eligible  to  membership,  and  we  sincerely  hope 
that  bv  the  time  Dr.  Shaw  comes  to  Greensboro  every  girl  in 
school  will  have  enrolled.  Dr.  Shaw  is  head  of  the  M  oman  s 
Committee  of  .the  Council  of  National  Defense,  and  is  giving 
her  entire  time  to  this  war  work,  in  which  more  than  seven 
million  women  are  enlisted. 


FOOTBALL. 


The  football  season  of  1917  is  over.  Once  again  G.  H.  S. 
has  made  a  creditable  showing  against  heavier  and  older 
machines.  We  are  justly  proud  of  our  team,  each  one  has 
played  a  man^s  part.  Our  backfield  although  one  of  the  light¬ 
est  in  the  State  has  proven  to  be  one  of  the  best.  It  is  a  per¬ 
fect  balance  of  power  and  a  union  of  speed  itself.  Captain 
Barnes,  the  faithful  leader  and  full  back,  has  finished  his 
High  School  football  career  in  glory.  We  all  expect  much 
of  him  in  college  football  circles.  But  the  greatest  amount 
of  glory  we  have  saved  for  our  coach,  Mr.  J.  A.  Holmes.  With 
untiring  patience  he  has  built  a  football  machine,  the 
strength  of  which  we  all  know,  out  of  one  letter-man  and 
three  men  from  the  191G  squad.  This  one  fact  alone  places 
Mr.  Holmes  on  the  highest  pinnacle  of  our  esteem. 
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for  a  football  game,  but  was  not  answered  at  that  meeting. 

Another  meeting  was  held  on  Nov.  2nd.  The  program  was 
as  follows: 

PART  ONE. 

1.  Eecitation — Noah  Stout. 

2.  The  Second  Liberty  Loan — P.  D.  Gold. 

3.  Life  of  Mr.  William  D.  Webster — Bryan  Davidson. 

4.  The  Japanese  Point  of  View — Gilmer  Sherrill. 

5.  Proposed  Improvements  in  Greensboro — Worth  Hen¬ 
derson. 

6.  Revival  of  Industrv  in  France — Harlev  Mourane. 

«/ 

7.  The  Girls  of  G.  H.  S. — George  McLarty. 

PART  TWO. 

1.  Comic  Dialogue:  ‘‘The  Pill  Peddler/^  Wade  Dorsett, 
William  Transou,  and  Howard  Johnson. 

PART  THREE. 

1.  Debate:  Resolved  that  the  High  Schools  of  North 
Carolina  should  substitute  military  training  for  athletics. 
Affirmative,  Paul  Rawlins  and  Robert  Pinnix;  negative. 
Garland  Coble  and  Aubrey  Edwards.  The  judges  decided 
in  favor  of  the  affirmative,  Paul  Rawlins  being  the  best 
speaker  oratorically. 

The  program  followed  on  Nov.  16th  was : 

PART  ONE. 

1.  The  World’s  Trade  After  the  War— Sam  Kerr. 

2.  The  Danville  and  Winston  Football  Trips— Cannon 

Murchison. 

3.  Humor  and  Pathos  of  This  War— Martin  Berg. 

4.  The  High  Food  Prices — David  Ragland. 

5.  Recitation — Clyde  Cobb. 

6.  Life  of  Miller  Cook— William  Brown. 

7.  Woman’s  Part  in  the  Present  War  Nosco  Lewis. 

8.  Current  Events — Joe  Groome. 


34 


THE  SAGE 


PART  TWO. 

1.  Humorous  Debate:  Resolved  that  Miller  Cook’s  hair 
is  redder  than  David  Ragland’s.  Affirmative,  Wm.  Foushee 
and  Addison  Smith;  negative,  George  Wynne  and  Fleming 
Blackmon. 

PART  THREE. 

1.  Debate:  Resolved  that  Congress  should  enact  a  law 
providing  for  the  settlement  of  all  industrial  disputes  by 
compulsory  arbitration.  Affirmative,  Ralph  Price  and  Miller 
Cook;  negative,  Charles  Hodgin  and  Carl  Brittain.  The 
judges  decided  in  favor  of  the  negative  in  the  humorous  de¬ 
bate  and  in  favor  of  the  affirmative  in  the  regular  debate. 
Ralph  Price  was  decided  the  best  speaker  oratorically. 


Euzelian  Literary  Society. 

The  Euzelian  Literary  Society,  which  is  the  name  adopted 
by  the  new  boys’  society,  held  its  regular  meeting  Oct.  19th. 
The  following  was  the  program  of  the  afternoon: 

1.  My  Experience  at  the  Fair — Mr.  Fetter. 

2.  Current  Events — Mr.  Caviness. 

3.  Extemporaneous  talks  by  all  the  members. 

4.  The  City’s  Welfare — Mr.  Foushee. 

Mr.  J.  A.  Holmes  then  concluded  the  program  with  a 
talk  on  ‘^Effective  Speaking.” 

At  the  next  meeting  held  on  Nov.  2nd,  Mr.  Foushee  sub¬ 
mitted  a  set  of  by-laws  and  a  constitution  drawn  up  by  Mr. 
Rankin,  Mr.  Calhoun,  and  Mr.  Foushee.  This  was  accepted 
after  a  few  changes  were  made.  Then  the  following  pro¬ 
gram  was  carried  out : 

1.  Debate:  Resolved,  that  the  United  States  should  an¬ 
nex  Mexico.  Affirmative,  William  Benjamin,  Laurie  Cav- 
enough,  and  James  McClamroch;  negative,  Mark  Bain, 
Moses  Rankin,  and  Randolph  Dillon.  The  decision  of  the 
judges  was  in  favor  of  the  negative. 
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Ionian  Literary  Society. 

The  regular  meeting  of  the  Ionian  Literary  Society  was 
held  in  chapel  October  19.  After  a  short  business  meeting 
a  very  enjoyable  musical  program  was  rendered  by  Sec¬ 
tion  I. 

On  Nov.  2,  1917,  the  regular  meeting  of  the  Ionian  Liter¬ 
ary  Society  was  held  in  Room  4.  At  this  meeting,  ^^Doing 
Our  Bit  for  the  Red  Cross’’  was  discussed. 

The  regular  meeting  of  the  Ionian  Literary  Society  was 
held  in  Room  4,  Nov.  14,  1917.  After  the  business  meeting 
a  delightful  program  was  rendered  by  Section  III.  Julia 
Gold  and  Elizabeth  Armstrong  were  elected  marshals. 

The  regular  meeting  of  the  Ionian  Literary  Society  was 
held  in  chapel  Dec.  7,  1917.  After  a  business  meeting  an 
enjoyable  program  was  given.  The  Society  was  honored  by 
the  visit  of  Mrs.  Jesse  Alderman  and  Mrs.  Ireland.  Mrs. 
Alderman  gave  several  selection  on  the  violin,  accompanied 
by  Mrs.  Ireland. 


Miss  Clara  Gant  was  awarded  the  prize  offered  by  The 
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and  Gray  for  color,  ‘‘There  is  no  Royal  Road  to  Learning/’ 
for  motto,  and  the  Purple  Aster  the  flower. 

On  Friday,  Nov.  2,  1917,  the  third  meeting  of  the  Lady 
Jane  Grey  Literary  Society  was  held  in  chapel.  Instrumen¬ 
tal  and  vocal  numbers  were  given,  and  Miss  Lulsdorff  from 
the  Normal,  sang  several  delightful  selections. 

The  regular  meeting  of  the  Lady  Jane  Grey  Literary  So¬ 
ciety  was  held  Nov.  16,  1917.  The  business  was  discussed, 
after  which  a  delightful  program  was  given.  Many  old 
Scotch  ballads  were  read  or  recited,  and  the  reading  of  the 
new  society  paper.  The  Tattler,  was  received  with  much  en¬ 
thusiasm.  Extemporaneous  speeches  were  given  by  several 
girls. 

The  last  meeting  of  the  Lady  Jane  Grey  Literary  Society 
was  held  in  Room  14,  Dec.  7,  1917.  After  a  short  business 
meeting  a  delightful  program  was  rendered.  A  debate, 
“Resolved,  that  it  is  more  patriotic  to  stay  at  home  than 
to  go  to  the  trenches,”  was  one  of  the  most  enjoyable  fea¬ 
tures. 
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VowARTs  Club. 

The  German  Vowarts  Club  held  a  meeting  for  the  pur¬ 
pose  of  electing  officers.  This  club  has  been  in  the  High 
School  for  two  years,  and  has  proven  very  interesting  as 
well  as  entertaining.  The  following  were  elected  as  officers : 

President,  Miss  Lydia  Berg;  vice-president,  Katharine 
Keith;  secretary,  Claire  Stafford;  treasurer,  William  Mon¬ 
roe;  press  reporter,  Lucy  Clapp. 


Dr.  Elmore,  of  the  Y.  M.  C.  A.  at  Camp  Greene,  enter¬ 
tained  ns  for  a  few  minutes  one  morning  while  in  the  city 
participating  in  the  Y.  M.  C.  A.  and  Y.  W.  0.  A.  campaign. 
He  was  introduced  by  Mr.  Sharp,  of  the  local  Y.  M.  0.  A. 
Dr.  Elmore  told  of  the  conditions  in  camp.  The  boys  have 
nowhere  to  go  after  the  day^s  work  is  over  except  to  their 
own  cramped  quarters  or  to  the  Y.  M.  C.  A.  ^  hut.  This 
building  is  greatly  overcrowded  ^t  all  times,  and  when  the 
wives  of  the  men  come  they  have  nowhere  to  receive  them 
except  in  the  already  crowded  building.  We  are  willing  to 
give  money  to  carry  on  the  actual  warfare,  to  buy  the  guns 
and  keep  up  the  ammunition.  Why  shouldn’t  we  keep  up 

the  spirits  of  our  men? 


After  the  various  football  trips  we  have  been  delighted  to 
have  Mr.  Holmes^  of  the  faculty^  give  us  accounts  of  them. 


A  few  of  the  Seniors  gave  a  surprise  party  to  Miss  Kath- 
eryn  McCurry  Thanksgiving  night.  Miss  McOurry  proved 
a  most  delightful  and  surprised  ( ?)  hostess. 


Mr.  J.  H.  Workman,  formerly  a  teacher  at  the  High 
School,  spent  a  few  hours  in  the  city  a  few  weeks  ago  en- 
route  to  Burlington  from  the  Teachers’  Assembly  at  Char- 
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Dodson  Nelson,  a  member  of  the  Senior  class,  has  returned 
to  school  after  an  operation  for  appendicitis. 


^  , 
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Cannon  M. :  ^^Hasn’t  Bryan  a  dainty  appetite?’’ 
Wade:  “Yes,  and  such  acute  indigestion.” 


James  McC.:  “John,  how  many  men  do  you  have  to  take 

/  4r 

on  a  trip  to  get  a  block  ticket?” 

John  C. :  “Ten.” 

James  McO. :  “How  many  are  you  going  to  take  to  Dan- 
yille  ?” 

John:  “Seyenteen.” 

James:  “Why  don’t  you  take  twenty  and  get  two  block 
tickets  ?” 


Pupil :  “Miss  Berg,  what  makes  your  hair  stand  on  your 
head  when  you  get  scared?” 

Miss  Berg:  “It’s  neryousness.” 

Pupil :  “No,  it’s  because  your  nerye  leayes  you.” 


Student:  “Don’t  you  all  sell  hot  dogs  any  more?” 
Storekeeper :  “No,  the  ^Society  for  the  Preyention  of 
Cruelty  to  Animals’  found  out  about  it  and  had  it  stopped.” 


Lester:  “Miss  Berg,  T  didn’t  know  you  could  drown  a 
frog?” 

Miss  Berg:  “Who  said  you  could?” 

Lester :  “You  said  if  they  got  under  water  they  croaked.” 


Mr.  Webster  was  calling  down  Edith  for  answering  a  ques- 

tion  when  not  called  upon. 

Pupil :  “Well,  it’s  catching.  She  goes  with  J.  T.” 
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Bill  Transau  (reading  Virgil)  :  “Dido,  being  moved,  pre¬ 
pared  to  fight  an  Ariy/’ 

Mr.  Holmes :  “That  is  a-lly 

Bill :  “It  sounds  like  it’s  all  a  lie  to  me.” 


Nellie  Jefferson  (in  Chemistry  class)  :  “What  stands  for 
air?” 

Mr.  Webster:  “A-I-R.” 


Mr.  Boseman :  “If  Sanford  wants  to  smile  she  can  smile 
at  me.” 

Sanford:  “I  don’t  want  to  smile.” 


“Difficult  Feat.^-’ 

A  school  girl  was  sitting  with  her  feet  stretched  far  out 
into  the  aisle,  and  was  busily  chewing  gum,  when  the  teacher 
espied  her. 

“Mary,”  called  the  teacher,  sharply. 

“Yes,  ma’am?”  questioned  the  pupil. 

“Take  that  gum  out  of  your  mouth  and  put  your  feet  in !” 
— Florida  Times. 


“Hard  Heads.” 

Barnes  and  McBane  on  football  field  at  practice.  Barnes 
and  McBane  ran  together  and  their  heads  bumped — it  nearly 
knocked  Barnes  crazy.  About  ten  minutes  later  Barnes 
went  to  McBane: 

“Me.,  you  nearly  killed  me.”  ' 

McBane:  “I  thought  I  hit  something.” 
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AND  S.  ClUB.^^ 

President — Julian  Turrentine. 

Vice-President — Randolph  Dillon. 

Secretary — William  Transou. 

Treasurer — Bryan  Davidson. 

Speaker — Frank  Morton. 

Honorary  Member — Ex- Senator  Charles  Taylor. 

Motto :  Never  let  room  be  silent,  make  enough  noise  for 
six  men. 

Colors:  Yellow  and  black  (stripes). 

Flower :  Golden  ^^Rod.” 


Jack:  ‘G  saw  a  woman  taken  into  a  hospital  the  other 
day  that  was  so  cross-eyed  that  when  she  cried  the  tears 
rolled  down  her  back.’’ 

Slew:  ‘‘They  couldn’t  do  anything  for  her,  could  they?” 
Jack:  “Yes!  they  treated  her  for  bacteria.” 


Eighth  Grader:  “Oh!  those  poor  fellows  rolling  on  the 
ground,  will  they  ever  get  clean?” 

Senior:  “Huh,  what  do  you  think  our  scrub  team  is  for?” 


For  Sale  :  Morton  Murray  has  offered  his  nursery  bottle 
and  outfit  for  sale.  He  says  he  has  no  further  use  for  it.  It 
is  in  pretty  good  condition,  but  shows  signs  of  extensive  use. 
It  will  be  sold  real  cheap.  Call  at  his  room. 
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Wanted  Information  :  Some  one  to  inform  Frank  Stans- 
bury  as  to  who  ^^Queen  LiP’  is.  He  has  been  laboring  under 
the  impression  that  it  was  a  race  horse. 


Lost:  Cannon  M.  has  lost  his  eye-sight  since  the  return 
trip  from  Danville.  (The  scenery  was  too  dazzling  for  him.) 


For  Sale  :  A  dead  Freshman.  A  certain  fresh  individual 
once  asked  Mr.  Howard  Johnson  if  he  was  of  any  relation 
to  the  world-famed  prize  fighter,  Jack  Johnson.  As  the 
fresh  one  picked  himself  up  from  the  sidewalk  a  few  mo¬ 
ments  later,  with  one  eye  blackened  and  two  front  teeth 
missing,  he  was  apparently  deeply  interested  in  the  relation 
between  Jupiter  and  Mars. 


Announcement:  Bring  no  flowers.  A  fellow  who  went 
by  the  name  of  Green,  once  accidentally  collided  with  Mr. 
John  Carson.  Green  leaves  a  wife  and  three  children. 


Love  Announcement  :  Miss  Grace  Forney  asks  us  if  we 
think  that  she  still  has  a  chance  with  Mr.  ^^Knowledge’’ 
Stout.  In  reply  we  wish  to  state  that  ‘fit  is  never  too  late  to 
do  bad.’’ 


Notice  :  Mr.  Harry  Schiffman  wishes  it  known  that  his 
rosy  complexion  is  not  due  to  paint. 
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Announcement  :  Proof  of  the  Flat  Iron.  Miss  Katherine 
Keith  states  that  at  one  time  she  tested  a  flat  iron  with  her 
tongue  to  see  if  it  was  hot.  This  accounts  for  her  seemingly 
quiet  nature. 


^^An  Error.” 

Ladies!  Shy  this  section!  It  was  entered  here  by  mis¬ 
take.  It  being  too  late  to  recall  this  poem,  the  editors  re¬ 
luctantly  agreed  to  enter  it  in  the  magazine,  but,  as  we  did 
not  wish  the  ladies  to  read  it,  we  were  compelled  to  print  it 
in  an  inverted  position : 


•T  'H  S 


•puoq  JTaq;  uo  puR:^s  o:^  pnq  ifeq;  jj 
^AJioqamos  o;  p^nOiVi  ifeqi  Aiau^i  aAi 
•pnaj  aAuq  ifaq:^  maod  siqx 
‘IjjnooM  pnB  -3  ^uosja:^:^RH  I^qx 

^amip  n  o:^  annop  y 
^RjDomaQ  u  0:)^  uRopqndaH  y 
^auiqs  R  o;  i^na  jTuq  y 
^5[UT  JO  oitjoq  R  oj  aoqsasjoq  R  jaq  np^i  a^i 
•ajRp  oj  dn  ajour  si  jRqj  Suiqjaraog 
^jaafqns  jno  oj  ujnjaj  sn  jax  jug 
— ajRiaj  oj  iRmstp  ooj  auQ 
ifmjojs  puR  5[jRp  r  srai 


send.” 


Miss  Berg :  ‘What  animal  is  the  most  like  a  fish  ?” 
G.  C.:  “Lester  Sides.” 
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Eugene  Foust  (better  known  as  ^Tolly”)  at  the  board. 

Mr.  Hamilton :  “Eugene,  what  makes  you  run  everything 
together  so  V- 

Polly:  “Well,  when  I  don’t  know  just  exactly  what  to 
put  down,  I  just  put  half  of  one  figure  and  half  of  another 
and  leave  you  to  find  what  the  number  is.” 


“Now,  Charles,”  said  Mr.  McBane,  “if  there  were  eleven 
sheep  in  a  field  and  six  jumped  the  fence,  how  many  would 
there  be  left?” 

Charles  Taylor:  “None.” 

“Why  yes  there  would.” 

“No,”  he  persisted,  “you  may  know  arithmetic,  but  you 
don’t  know  sheep.” 


Blanch  M. :  “Edyth,  can  you  sing?” 

Edyth :  “Yes,  I  could  sing  until  tunes  came  in  style.” 


Mr.  Webster:  “Nell,  come  over  here  and  clean  up  your 
desk.” 

Nell :  “I  was  just  hunting  a  rag.” 

Mary:  “She’s  chewing  the  rag.” 


Miss  Howell :  “A  hostess  who  has  no  maid  should  never 
serve  hot  cakes.” 

Girls:  “Why?” 

Miss  Howell :  “They  would  make  her  hop  up  too  much.” 


THE  SAGE 
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The  beets  and  turnips  blushed, 

It  was  painful  and  distressing, 
For  in  plain  sight  that  very  night 
They  saw  the  salad  dressing. 

— M.  B. 


Wanted  :  Some  one  to  teach  Harry  Schiffman  to  whistle. 


Exchange  Department 


^^College  Message’^  (G.  C.  W.).  A  magazine  of  your  size 
should  have  some  cuts,  otherwise  you  are  a  fine  magazine. 

“The  Student’’  (Portsmouth,  Va.)  Why  not  have  more 
in  your  literary  department?  Your  school  notes  are  good. 

“The  Roman”  (Rome,  Ga.)  An  all  round  splendid  maga¬ 
zine. 

“The  Red  and  White”  (Chicago,  Ill.)  Some  short  stories 
would  add  to  your  magazine. 

“The  Hillbilly”  (Asheville,  N.  C.)  Two  copies.  A  dandy 
little  magazine. 

The  Davidson  College  Magazine.  You’re  just  fine.  Your 
story  “In  the  Past  Tense”  is  most  unusual.  Why  not  have 
an  exchange  department? 

“Shamokin  High  School  Review.”  We’d  like  more  of 
you.  Your  jokes  are  good. 

“The  Oracle”  (Woodbury  Forest,  Va.)  Where  is  your 
humor  department?  With  a  little  development  you’ll  be 
splendid. 

“University  of  North  Carolina  Magazine.”  One  of  the  best 
magazines  on  our  list.  Your  “Letters  of  a  Freshman”  cer¬ 
tainly  are  amusing,  and  will  serve  as  a  warning  to  all  future 
“freshies.” 

“The  Mirror”  (Birmingham,  Ala.)  Your  exchange  de¬ 
partment  is  certainly  worthy  of  note.  But  then,  so  is  your 
whole  magazine. 

We  acknowledge  with  pleasure  the  receipt  of  the  follow¬ 
ing  papers:  “The  Trinity  Chronicle,”  “Davidsonian,”  “The 
Guilfordian,”  “The  Ring  Turn  Phi,”  “The  Tar  Heel”  and  the 
“Puckly  Pear.” 
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Every  magazine— 


HAS  ITS  ADMIRABLE  CHARAC¬ 
TERISTICS.  ONE  OF  OURS  IS  OUR 
ADVERTISING  DEPARTMENT . 

—Judge  for  Yourself. 

BUSINESS  MANAGER 


J.  M.  Hendrix  &  Company 

THE  HOME  OP 

Good  Shoes 

223  SOUTH  ELM  STREET. 


Stairt  Youp  Own  Account 

If  you  do  not  have  an  account  with  this  bank,  start  one, 
even  though  it  is  small.  We  are  interested  in  your  success 
and  business  welfare.  We  want  to  help  you  to  the  very  best 
of  our  ability.  Come  to  us  for  advice.  You  are  welcome  to 
ask  questions  freely  and  consult  us  as  often  as  you  wish. 
It  will  be  a  pleasure  to  us  if  we  can  be  of  assistance  to  you. 
We  pay  4  per  ceat.  on  savings. 

AMERICAN  EXCHANGE  NATIONAL  BANK 

R.  G.  VAUGHN,  President  P.  C.  BOYIiES,  Cashier 

GREENSBORO,  N.  C. 


THE  BEST  YET! 


The  Royal  Drink 


THE  THIRST  QUENCHER 


SOLD  EVERYWHERE 

KING-COLA  BOTTLING  COMPANY 


603  South  Ehn  St. 


Greensboro,  N.  C. 


Foot  Ball,  Basket  Ball, 

Volley  Ball,  Base  Ball, 

Tennis,  Track  and 
Gymnasium 
Supplies 

SWEATERS  AND  ATHLETIC  CLOTHING 
OF  ALL  KINDS 

Odell  Hardware  Company 

“QUALITY  FIRST’’ 


The  Quality  Shop 

W.  F.  FRASER,  Manager 
THE  LADIES’  READY-TO-WEAR  STORE 

Exclusive  styles  always  to  be  found  here  in  our  up-to-date 

Woman’s  Shop 

222  SOUTH  ELM  STREET 


REES  CIGAR  STORE 

THE  HOME  OP 

El-Rees-So  Cigar 

AU  other  First  Class  Brands  of  Cigars  and  Periodicals 


THE  HARRISON  PRINTING  COMPANY 

Incorporated 

PRINTERS  -  BINDERS  -  RULERS  -  OFFICE  SUPPLIES 
C.  G.  HARRISON,  President  and  Treasurer 

GREENSBORO,  N.  C. 


For  High  Class  Tailoring  and  Gents’  Furnishings 

— SEE — 

StoGkard  &  Wimbish 


The  Sign  of  the  Sissors 


212  S.  Elm  Street 


From  Socks  to  Hat 


is  where  we  start 


TWO  STORES  WITH 
BUT  A  SINGLE 
THOUGHT 


and  stop 


“To  Serve 

You  night” 


Donnell  &  Medearis 

incorporated 

The  Young  Man’s  Shop 


Greensboro  Drug  Co. 
Fariss-Klutz  Drug  Co. 


CANDY 

AliL  KINDS — FOR  ADL  OCCASIONS 
NUTS,  CRYSTAULIZED  FRUITS,  CHOCOLATES,  ETC. 


GATE  CITY  CANDY  COMPANY 


331  South  Elm  Street 


Telephone  375 


The  Best  is  None  Too  Good  for  Us 


THE  NEWEST  IS  NONE  TOO  NEW  FOR  US. 

WE  CATER  ESPECIALLY  TO  THE 
YOUNG  MEN’S  WANTS 

FELDER  -  ORIGGS  CO. 

“PAY  CASH” — CASH  PAYS” 


Broadway  Cafe 


GREENSBORO’S  MOST  UP-TO-DATE  CAFE 


For  Ladies  and  Gentlemen 


Phone  613 


You  Will  Always  Find 

A  FULL  SUPPLY  OF  BASE  BALL  GOODS,  FOOT  BALL 
GOODS,  TENNIS  GOODS,  AT  OUR  PLACE,  AND  THE 
PRICES  ARE  RIGHT.  ALSO  A  FULL  SUPPLY  OF  HOUSE¬ 
HOLD  GOODS  OF  BEST  QUALITY,  AND  WE  INVITE  YOUR 
MOST  CRITICAL  INSPECTION.  LET  US  SERVE  YOU. 

We  Are,  Yours  to  Please, 

Greensboro  Hardware  Company 

PHONES  457-458  221  SOUTH  ELM  ST. 


HOWERTON’S  DRUG  STORE 

PRESCRffTION  DRUGGIST 
Agents  for  Norris  Candies  Guilford  Hotel  Comer 


HUNTLEY  -  STOCKTON  -  HILL  CO. 

FURNITURE 

GREENSBORO  NORTH  CAROLINA 


I 


ENGRAVED  VISITING  CARDS 

COMMENCEMENT  INVITATIONS 

WEDDING  ANNOUNCE3IENTS 
(After  you  finish  school) 

I 

ALili  BEARING  THE  STAMP  OF 
STONE’S  OUADITY 


JOS.  J.  STONE  &  COMPANY 

STEEL.  DIE  AND  COPPEIIPL.ATE  PRINTERS 
110-112  East  Sycamore  Street  Greensboro,  N.  C. 


MEET  MR.  C.  C.  DAILEY 

HE  IS 

THE  NEW  BOYS’  SECRETARY 

AT  THE 

YOUNG  MEN’S  CHRISTIAN 
ASSOCIATION 


“Keep  Fit”  to  “Do  Your  Bit” 


HIGH  SCHOOL  ”GYM”  CLASSES 

4  P.  M. 

MONDAY,  WEDNESDAY,  FRIDAY 


HIGH  SCHOOL  CLUB 

“Life  Questions  of  High  School  Boys” 

MEMBERSHlP-$6.00-GET  PROSPECTUS 


W.  Homer  Fisher 


John  B.  Clendenin 


W.  H.  FISHER  CO. 

PRINTERS 


ENGRaVliyG  DESIGNliyG 


2 1 5  South  EUm  St. 


Greensboro,  N.  C. 


Stylish  Fall  Shoes 

FOR  HIGH  SCHOOL  STUDENTS 

Smart  and  Snappy  Styles  for  Young  Men  and  Boys  in  the 
New  Shade  of  Tan  and  in  Black. 

CHARMING  WALKING  SHOES 
AND  DRESS  BOOTS  FOR 
YOUNG  WOMEN  AND  GIRLS 
IN  CHOCOLATE.  MOCHA 
GREY  AND  BLACK 

Brown-Lyndon  Shoe  Go. 

“THE  STORE  THAT  SAVES  YOU  MONEY” 
Successors  to  Fordham-Brown.  114  W.  Market  St, 


“PUT  YOUR  DUDS  IN  OUR  SUDS, 

AND 

WE’LL  TREAT  THEM  WHITE.” 

DICK’S  LAUNDRY  CO. 

PHONES  71-72 

I  '1 


Vanstory’s 

For  Quality 


Exclusive  Agents  For 

“Society  Brand  Clothes  ” 

For  Young  Men 


Tlfe  Jefferson 

Standard  Life 

Insurance  Company 

Is  proof  that,  in  one  line  of  business,  Noi’th 
Carolina  and  the  South  can  build  its  wisely 
and  as  well  as  any  section  of  this  country. 


Insurance  in  force.  Over . $54,000,000 

Assets,  Over  .  8,000,000 

Surplus  to  Policyholders,  Over .  1,200,000 


